64                   LETTERS TO AN UNKNOWN

a little of me, and especially that we should
think together. Good-by; I am charmed
that the pins have pleased you. I feared you
might disdain them; but despite the pleas-
ure which I would have to see you wear
them, do not put on the blue shawl. You
have said sensibly that it is too showy.

L.

IPARIS, Monday night\ February y 1843.

Is it not a great folly on your part to wish
to appoint fixed dates for our promenades,
as if we could ever be sure of a day ? Was
I not right in saying: as often as you can ?
We must always suppose when there are
two days of fine weather, that there shall be
two months of rain afterward. You made
all sorts of thoughts come to me last night
at the opera, with your rainbow-colored
costume. But you need not be so coquet-
tish with me. I do not love you better in
rainbow than in black.

I know the superstition about knives and
sharp instruments, but not the superstition
about pins. I would have thought, on thealways.evident that
